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Men's Apparel 
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An Eye Opener 

“Why did they arrest the blind 
man ? 

“The cop saw him blush when 
the short-skirted one passed by.” 

Fresh: Why don't you put 
your foot where it belongs? 

Soph: Because if I did, you 
wouldn't be able to sit down for 
a week. 
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It is about time that all fresh 
became acquainted with the joke 
about the inmate of the Deaf 
and Dumb asylum who, when a 
water-heater exploded, broke his 
thumb hollering “Fire!” 


* ** 


“There's the guy I’m laying 
for,” said the hen as the farmer 
crossed the yard. 
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The Oppermann Fur Shop 
121 South Jefferson Ave. 
We will be pleased to meet you and talk over your Fur wants, 
FURS TO YOUR ORDER---Our Specialty. 


CARL F. OPPERMANN 


Designer and Maker of Fine Furs. 
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Study Accountancy and Business 
Administration 


We have just introduced the Pace stan- 
dardized courses in Accountancy and Busi- 
ness Administration which will prepare you 
for any accounting or auditing position or 
for the C.P. A. (Certified Public Accoun- 
tant) examination. This course should be 
of special interest to teachers and high 
school graduates. Send for bulletin, 


Other Courses 


Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Typewriting. Banking, Civil Service 
Private Secretary, Commercial Teaching, Dictating Machine, 
Calculator, Penmanship, English, etc. 


Call, Write or Phone for Informative Bulletin 


DAY OR EVENING CLASSES 
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Cullen Comes Through. 


Sherbrooke Clarion reports to the contrary, the 1916 Basketball 
season for Sherbrooke High could hardly have been considered suc- 
cessful. The local five had won a fair number of scheduled games, and 
had lost as many. Also, the fat little sport editor on the Clarion had 
apparently completely overlooked the 64-0 lacing administered by the 
Indianapolis Centralites, State Champs. 

However that may have been, the tall lanky Economics instructor 
coached Sherbrooke High fives, gave his customary banquet to the 
“S? men and a coincident jolt to his check account. And, as was also 
customary, the letter men elected the captain for the coming year. 

The task was unusually difficult. Five of the veterans hoped to 
graduate that June, and of the three others who were considered 
eligibles, Benson had made the team because of his length and ability 
at foul shots—as a leader he was most decidedly a minus quantity; 
Blake, alias Sir Henry, was a bit too sophisticated to be popular among 
the fellows; Cullen was a quiet, unassuming lad, who wore peg 
trousers and had a fair eye for baskets. The squad elected Cullen, 
immediately afterwards toasted him, and thereafter considered the 
whole affair much in the light that a consumptive uncle might consider 
the legal demands in making his will. 


* * d * * * 


In November, 1917, Sherbrooke was quite a different looking 
town than it had been a year previously. It looked more prosperous, 
considerably larger about the middle, and most noticeably busy. 
About its edges were staked off lots and long muddy streets bearing 
the names of all the Presidents, and some of them, the somewhat 
questionable suffix, Boulevard. Huge smokestacks lined the sky, 
and men with frock coats and striped worsted trousers drove shiny 
cars from one towering office building to another. Sherbrooke High 
could hardly be recognized for its new terra-cotta additions. The 
population had tripled, and the attendance of the high school had in- 
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creased accordingly. It boasted of close to a thousand pupils and a 
basketball coach who had “made” the state University quintet. l 

Sherbrooke had boomed like many other similar towns throughout 
the country when the demands of war had necessitated the con- 
struction of more munitions plants. 


p 


This was the condition when, after the Turkey Day vacation, pro- 
spective basketball candidates buckled down to actual practice. 
Approximately fifty fellows turned out. Cullen was surprised, and, in 
his position as captain, pleased. Such a great number of volunteers 
promised a better brand of basketball. Before the holidays Sher- 
brooke played two practice games with neighboring teams and won 
both easily. Cullen was playing a steady game at guard and the rest 
of the team were rapidly rounding into form. Both Blake and Benson 
had been superseded by new men. 

Immediately after the Christmas vacation the official schedule 
was set in motion. Sherbrooke journeyed to Lakeside and after play- 
ing an hour of genuine, strenuous basketball, won by a single point. 
The corpulent gentleman from the Clarion wrote a column and a half 
about that single point and incidentally remarked that the captain 
was “hardly up to form.” 

The following week the S.H.S. five played the Lawton City 
quintet on the local floor. The cheer leaders displayed their know- 
ledge of chiropractic, the rival coaches conferred, the timekeeper 
studied his watch minutely, the fellows took their places, the referee 
tossed the ball, forced an ungodly shriek from his whistle and the game 
was on. 

The first few minutes of play were nervous and ragged. A huge 
Swede with a blazoned L. C. on his chest dribbled the ball the length 
of the floor for a basket; Perkins, the Sherbrooke forward, had neatly 
dropped two foul shots. The score stood 2 and 2. The Lawton City 
five cooled down perceptibly, Sherbrooke, nervously speaking, re- 
mained just as perceptibly up in the air. With the big Swede leading 
a wary offense, and maintaining an air-tight defense, the out-of-town 
lads were steadily producing a ridiculously one-sided score. 

The Sherbrooke squad sweated and muttered unprintable de- 
viations, and was still quite up in the air. The Lawton City men 
danced here and there most methodically, and when they made a 
basket, it was usually through Cullen’s guard. 


Cullen, fighting feverishly, blinded with the film of sweat, goaded 
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himself with cussword soliloquies and when the half ended, walked 
into the dressing room and collapsed. 

There is a multitude of sensations which one who has sat on the 
sidelines and watched his mates in action, experiences when there ap- 
pears the possibility of his getting into the game himself. There is 
perhaps, a feeling brodering on pity for the fellow who is taken out, 
but this is capped by the nervous exultation of a probable entrance 
into the struggle. 


Similar to these were the emotions which Brownwell experienced 
when he learned of the condition of his captain and knew he would 
be the probable substitute. Brownwell was a well-built, muscular six- 
footer, with an imposing bulk and an unusually large pair of feet. 

In the dressing room the coach was administering quite as biting 
a calling down as a Sherbrooke five ever received. 

The second half began with the L. C. squad 18 points in the lead. 
With three perfect passes the ball was in Perkins’ hands, and Perkins 
was beneath the Lawton City basket. Instantly, the lead was reduced 
to sixteen. The whole play was executed so neatly, so speedily, that 
a rousing cheer rose up from the sidelines. Again the jump. The big 
Swede got the ball and dribbled it towards Brownwell’s guard. Brown- 
well darted, broke the dribble, passed to Perkins, who pretilly added 
another two points to the Sherbrooke score. 


Still the L. C. five appeared half asleep, still quite confident in their 
big lead. The game progressed. Now it was the fellows with the “S's”” 
who danced about methodically, and whenever the big Swede got the 
ball, he met a stone wall in Brownwell. 


When the out-of-town men took time out about 10 minutes later their 
lead had dwindled to 8 points. 

Thru the rest of the game the Sherbrookers played superbly. Lawton 
City stiffened noticeably, but in the end a foul shot by the Swede was the 
only factor which saved his team the game. The final score was 29 to 
29. 

Through the greater part of the second half, dazed, trembling, Cullen 
sat on the sidelines and watched. It was great watching the fellows 
come through, but it hurt to see the man who had taken his place do the 
very thing at which he had failed—stop the big Swede. Then, for the 
first time, a slight realization of the truth crept over him. And as he 
watched the game progress, watched big Brownwell stop the Lawton 
City forward again and again, saw the overconfidence of the whole Law- 
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ton City team change to surprise, Cullen knew that he had not played 
the high brand of football which his teammates, Brownwell included, 
were playing. ` 

Still dazed he sat there while the relieved crowd cheered wildly when 
the final score was announced. Now the occasional puzzled glances 
from the Coach were explained, the silence of the fellows on the team. 
As captain he was placed in such a position that his playing with the 
team was almost as compulsory as it was to be expected. And he, an 
inferior player had almost lost a game for the school he loved. Yes, 
he realized that he had been the central figure in the bad showing of 
the first half. 

It was all a horrible revelation to Cullen, and he wondered that 
he had not known before. He had been elected captain of the team 
when Sherbrooke High had been far from figuring in championship 
circles, and now, with the growth of the school, veterans from other 
high school teams were not unusual—indeed four of the men on the 
present team were former players in other high schools, and two of 
them were from schools in Indianapolis. 

The following Tuesday Cullen wrote a note to the coach,—just 
a small note, but the cause of a special meeting of the team and the 
consequent election of a new captain. The men took the thing quietly; 
the student body interrogated, met with silence from the basketeers, 
and immediately forgot the whole affair. . 

The rest of this story is basketball history in Sherbrooke. The 
team bucked up, played a return game with Lakeside and snowed 
them under a 39 to 7 score; wiped out the tie with Lawton City in a 
post season game; played Idianapolis Central on the local floor, and 
won the game and the state title with a fine exhibition of basketball 
clockwork and a 24 to 21 score. Cullen got in regular games only 
three times after that first night with Lawton City. But he could not 
discontinue his playing, for he loved the game too well. 

If the tall economics teacher had served his: pocketbook a jolt 
with his usual banquet for the “S” men in years gone by, it was most 
probably because he had never won a state title. In this case the stud- 
ents beat the present coach to it. The fellows feasted in the dining 
room of the Sherbrooke House, and were served by dainty maids in 
white caps and aprons, and stuffed “coifs,” who studied Domestic 
Science at Sherbrooke High. 

Down at the end of the long, bedecked table sat Cullen, hardly 
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entering into the wild joviality of the occasion. All about him they 
were joking and singing the school song, and yelling, and jollying the 
damsels with the stuffed puffs. Someone proposed a toast to Perkins, 
the captain of the champs, and with the clinking of glasses and much 
guzzling of baloon-colored punch, the toast was given with a will. 
The coach, who in his first year at Sherbrooke had moulded a champion 
quintet, stood and when the noise had subsided, spoke from his van- 
tage point at the head of the table: ‘Fellows, you have just proposed 
a toast to the fellow who acted as your chosen leader for the greater 
part of this season.” 

And then raising his glass— 
“Gentlemen, to the fellow who was elected by last year’s “S” men to 
act as captain, who, when he found himself unable to play the brand 
of ball his teammates were playing, voluntarily resigned, rather than 
hold back a team which he realized promised big things. Young men, 
I believe his action displayed the highest type of good sportsmanship. 
It bit into his pride as a player—as captain, and I believe his example 
proved the most potent factor in generating the spirit which earned 
for us the State Title. Again: to a real fellow—Richard Cullen!” 

The fellows sat petrified for a tenth of a second, and then when 
the magnitude of the sacrifice flashed to them, they arose with a cheer 
and back in the corner a lad with peg trousers was experiencing one 
of the greatest moments of his life. 
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Mid-Winter Madness. 


This is the story of a Christmas tour of a Glee and Mandolin Club, 


of a western college and what happened to one of its members. 

Doubtless all theatrical work means drudgery. The Christmas 
tour of the Glee and Mandolin Club is drudgery amidst bowers of roses 
and pleasures. 

The Club had just done a stunt at the Los Angeles High School. 
They had ripped things there in a hurry because the social event of the 
trip came that afternoon—Lillian Arnold’s reception at her home. 
The day was rather warm for December and the girls looked peachy in 
plume laden hats and organdies. ‘To this reception came the prettiest 
girl in Los Angeles, Dolores Payson. Her full name she confided to 
Cecil Van Dyke, was Dolores Teresa Payson. They tried a dance or 
two in the crowded rooms and they ate ices under the roses. The 
place, the time and the air had their influence upon Van Dyke. 

Van Dyke meditated as he went into town. She was the finest 
girl he had ever met. It was a hard graft, playing in one town where 
one could meet charming people, and the next day take a train for 
some uninteresting country places. Pomona was the next stop, a fruit 
town further south. Well at least he could see her at the concert that 
night, and besides she had said that he might ride home with her papa 
and mama afterward. Perkins, leader of the Club joshed him at dinner 
“What’s the matter my boy, didn’t you have a good time this afternoon?’ 
“Of course he didn't” answered a guitar man, “you must have noticed 
his bored expression all through, that is when you saw him at all!” 
“No,” growled Van Dyke, “I’ve caught a cold or something.” During 
the intermission he had another chance to see her, doubly guarded by 
her papa on one side and her mother on the other. It was a way they 
had. He wondered if he quit school, he could find a job which would 
enable him to support a wife. 

On the way back to the stage his Freshman brain was overmastered 
by a brilliant idea. He almost stopped to pat himself on the back. In 
the dressing room he sank into a chair. “What's the matter?” said the 
leader. “Oh nothing” said Cecil. “PI be alright.” After the piece he 
went back. “Encore” said the leader. “I can’t help it,” said Van, “Pm 
in awful pain, something I’ve eaten I guess.” The encore was played 
without him. Van went to the hotel got into bed and left the light on. 
After the concert Perkins went up to Van's room. On his way up he 
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said, “T1 bet he’s at the Payson ranch this minute.” But his suspicions 
faded when he heard the groans from Van’s room. ‘‘You’d better have 
a doctor,” urged Perkins. “If I’m not better I’ll have one” said Van in 
much pain, “I think I’ve got appendicities. 

In the lobby, Perkins told the men about it. “It’s a fake” they all 
said. “It’s heart trouble, I tell you” said one. “I wouldn't believe Van 
Dyke under triple oath if there were a skirt in the case.” That night 
Perkins and Mason found Van Dyke sprawled out on his back snoring 
with a healthfulness that was positively vulgar. “See here, Perk” said 
Mason, “If he keeps up this gag tomorrow, I have a scheme that's a 
knockout.” Next morning they went in again. “How did you sleep?” 
asked Mason. “Terrible,” said Van Dyke. “I heard you fellows come 
up and hoped you would come in. I suppose you were all too sleepy.” 
“Well, we’ll see about a doctor, old man” said Perk. They soon located 
a doctor who had little practice and would spend a week with a patient. 
Jimmy Mason approached the doctor. “It is a very delicate matter” he 
said. “You see,” said Jimmy, “we're all cut up. Poor little devil” and 
his voice broke artistically, while Perk held in his grin. “It would be all 
right doctor,” said Jimmy, “but you see he is a little crazy you know.” 
His giggle turned into a sob and he proceeded. “One hour he is him- 
self and again he goes to bed and yells for medicine, “and we need you, 
doctor, to take care of him until we come back on our return. You will 
have a room at the hotel, so that you may give him your undivided atten- 
tion.” On their way to the hotel they explained that Van Dyke should 
never be left alone and that he should be humored as much as possible 
in regard to his fancied sickness. All the fellows were taking leave of 
Van. “Good bye fellows” said Van assuming the look of one who may 
be taking his last farewell of earthly things. Van submitted to a plas- 
ter on his abdomen and chatted with the doctor. There was plenty of 
time, early afternoon would be a good time to find Dolores. 


It was getting late. Van ventured to speak, “If you have other 
patients that need you, doctor, you must’nt stay with me.” Appendi- 
citis is a dangerous thing,” said the doctor, “I might have to operate 
very suddenly. I have all the instruments with me. It shall be neces- 
sary for me to watch you all day. This speech fairly paralyzed the 
man in bed. Had he worked so hard just to spend his Christmas in bed, 
talking to a prosy old doctor? ‘That medicine of yours is the real thing, 
doctor” Van ventured, “the pain is all gone.” ‘That is a very dangerous 


symptom,” said Doctor Mead, “that is exactly what I wished to avoid.” 
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Van resolved to make a clean breast of everything. “Say, doctor, 


” 


I haven't appendicitis at all, I was just faking. “Yes,” said the doctor 
“you'd better go to sleep. Van threw off the covers, “I won't stay in bed. 
See!” Dr. Mead thought it time to act. “Sit back in there” he said 
grimly. He was a man of powerful physique and Van thought it best 
to obey. Van turned to the wall and wept salt tears. f 

That afternoon Dolores Payson who had found out that Van was 
not very well called at the hotel and found out that Van had stayed over, 
sick with appendicitis. Perkins and Mason would have felt less com- 
placent over their little joke had they seen the procession that left the 
hotel at one thirty P. M. that Christmas Day. The order of march was 
as follows: 

1. The Payson carriage with Mrs. Payson on the forward seat and 
a tenderly wrapped Freshman on the other, and the coachman instructed 
to drive slowly. 

2. Dr. Mead and a bell boy in another carriage. 

3. Small citizens on foot. The doctor obeying his orders which 
were to keep constantly with Van Dyke carried Van into the house. 

On Saturday, Perkins and Mason asked at the hotel for Van Dyke 
and the doctor. “They gave up their rooms soon after you left. A lady 
took them away, a Mrs. Payson.” “The devil” from Perkins. Mason 
collapsed on his suit-case. 

When the two joshers reached the Payson residence, a scene of 
touching domesticity met their eyes. In the depths of a great easy chair 
lay Mr. Van Dyke. Dolores, playing the nurse, was bending unnecessar- 
ily close. Dr. Mead was evidently enjoying himself. He was as close 
as delicacy would permit, and was smoking a good cigar. It was a tra- 
dition that Mr. Payson imported his cigars direct. Yes, Dr. Mead was 
very contented. Jimmy Mason afraid to trust the expression of his 
thoughts in the presence of ladies was about to gracefully disappear, 
but Van caught sight of him. “Hello fellows, hear you had a frost in 
San Diego.” “You must be much better” said Perk with a look that 
pointed to future murder.. “I have had the best of care and a very 
satisfactory nurse,” said Van. “But not the nurse we engaged” said 
Perk. “No”, said Van, “this young lady was only engaged last evening.” 
“Ssh !” said Dolores, “papa may hear you.” 
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The Perils of Prunella. 


Episode 1. 


The Mystery of the Lost Sandwiches. 
or 


Who Spilled the Salid—Dressing ? 


Chapter 1. 

"Twas a dark and stormy night. The wind was howling and driving 
ice cold rain against a fliver, floundering in the muddy road. The only 
light was two beams emanating from the bleared auto lamps and this 
only served to accentuate the desolation and the mud. Onward the Ford 
plowed, wheezing and snorting, sinking at every revolution of its wheels 
deeper into the mud. 

Finally after what seemed hours, a light appeared in the distance, 
and grew gradually larger as the machine lumbered on. At last the 
source of it was reached—a lonely log-cabin in the window of which a 
single candle burned. The car drew up before the door and wheezed 
to a stop. The shiny rain curtains opened and a girl, scarcely more than 
a child, emerged, closely followed by a man carrying a basket on his arm. 
They hastened to the cabin, opened the door and disappeared within. 


Chapter 2. 

In his luxurious apartments sat Relentless Rudolph, his shapely feet 
supported on a solid mahogany table, and a cigarette in his fingers. He 
leaned his head back, and blew a blue smoke-ring towards the ceiling. 
A smile of satisfaction flitted over his face. 

“Ah, fair and proud Prunella,” he exulted, “I have you at last in my 
toils. You can not escape. If you do not promise to forget that young 
whelp and marry me, Pl] tell your father, and then—”. 

The telephone interrupted his musings, and with a scowl on his ala- 
baster brow, for he had dismissed his butler but the day before, he rose 
to answer it. 

“Hello”, he said, and then as the voice at the other end of the wire 
began to speak, the scowl deepened. 

“Escaped, you say? How?----You don’t know?----- Cur-r-r-ses ! 
But we will get them yet. ----- What's that? ----- You have the sandwiches 
there ? ----- Ah, a good idea, yes, Ill be there in a few minutes.” With 
that he hung up the receiver and with a wicked smile on his lips slipped 
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into his overcoat, rang for his limosine and ventured forth where the rag- 
ing elements battled to see which could make the most home runs, 


Chapter 3, 

The young lady of the first chapter who as the astute reader may 
have guessed, is the fair heroine Prunella, disentangled herself from tne 
powerful embrace of the young man of the first chapter, and I suppose 
the reader has already tagged him as Harold Hollingsworth. the hero. 
You are right. reader. I compliment you on your cleverness. So Prun- 
ella disengagdeed herself from the amorous embraces of Harold. 

“Oh, Harry.” she gurgled, “please wait till we have given her the 
sandwiches, Then--,” With a coy glance she slipped away from him, 
started to open the basket. As she reached in her hand, a look of sur- 
prise came across her face. 

“Harold!” 

“Yes, dearest? Why-what’s the matter?” 

“They’re—they’re gone!” 

“No, Prunella, not that, not that—”’ 

“Everyone—gone. They must have stolen them where we stopped 
for that soda.” 

“What shall we do then?” 

Prunella raised herself unsteadily to her feet. “The only thing to 


” 


do, Harry,” she said, hopelessly, “is—to get back and get some more. 


And she may have died in the meantime.” 


+ 
, 


“Oh, darling, don’t say that—we'll hurry.’ 

Together they slipped on their coats and again braved the bluster- 
ing wind. After a few objections the flivver started and hastened 
away thru the mud and rain. 


Chapter 4. 

In the darkness of a building stood a disreputable man, carrying in 
his hand a basket, which he protected, as well as he could, from the driv- 
ing rain. He was getting impatient when a splendid limousine drove up 
and stopped at the curb. There emerged from it Relentless Rudolph. 

“You have them safe?” 

“Yeh, boss, “I stole 'em when they stopped for a soda.” 

“Then come inside and we will fix them.” 

Rudolph entered the building and switched on an electric light. In 
the light the building proved to be a delicatessen shop. Rudolph opened 
the basket and drew from ita waxed-paper package. This proved to 
contain fourteen sardine sandwiches. 


JANUARY, NINETEEN TWENTY-TWO 


“Now,” said Rudolph, “we will put some strychnine in each one.” 
Accordingly, he opened each sandwich, carefully and scattered on it a 
few tiny grains of poison. “They will see this shop open, and come in 
and buy the sandwiches, and when they drive off, we will follow them, 
ready to exult. I have prepared a dozen good sandwiches with which to 
bribe the girl when we arrive. I will go out to the back, and when they 
leave, call me.” 

“Yeh, boss.” 

Chapter 5. 

In a short time a mud-be spattered fliver drew up to the curb and 
stopped with a jerk. A young man emerged and hastened into the shop 

“Gimme fourteen sardine sandwiches, and make it quick,” he cried. 

“Just fourteen left, boss,” the clerk replied, and after wrapping the 
package up, he handed it to Harold. “Thanks, boss.” 

Turning his coat collar up, Harold again made for the fliver, and 
again they started on their weary way homeward. 


Chapter 6. 

Prunella entered the deor and set her basket down carefully on a 
chair. Then she felt inside, and heaved a sigh of relief. 

“They're there, all right, Harold,” she said. 

Before he could answer, there came the sound of another automo- 
bile on the drive. It stopped. and Relentless Rudolph entered. 

“Ha, my proud beauty, I have you in my power,” Rudolph chortled. 

He went to the table and laid on it a package. 

“You bought some sardine sandwiches a few minutes ago?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, my dear, those are poisoned. I poisoned ’em myself. I have 
some good ones here,and if you will acceed to my demands, I will give 
them to you.” 

Prunella’s only answer was a toss of her head. 

Rudolph raised a sandwich to his lips and rapidly consumed it 

“Yield to my demands.” 

“No.” 

Rudolph ate another sandwich. 

“You have eloped, Prunella, with a young man without name or 
position?” 

“I have.” 

“I beg of you, Prunella, to reconsider your madness and come away 
with me.” 
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Prunella answered by throwing herself into Harold's arms. “Nev- 
er!” she cried. 
Another sandwich gone. 

“Come, do as I tell you.” 

“Never!” 

Another sandwich. 

“Ready Yet?” 

“No.” 

Another sandwich. 

“You are aware I suppose that on these sandwiches rest your only 
hope of ever regaining vour father’s love?” 

“Yes.” 

Another sandwich 

“If she dies, you are alienated from your father forever, you under- 
stand.” 

“Yes.” 

“And sardine sandwiches are her only salvation?” 

“They are.” 

“Still you refuse?” 

“Yes.” 

Still another sandwich. 

“Seven gone,” said Rudolph. “Do you yield?” 

“Never.” 

“Eight, reconsider, Prunella.” 

“Never, I have considered.” 

Nine.change your mind quickly.” 

“T have given my answer.” 

“Ten,” Rudolph finished that and reached for the eleventh, and 
then a great change come over him. There were three sandwiches left! 


, 


“Curses,” he cried. He rushed to the basket, tore open the cover 
and hastely counted the sandwiches within. There were twelve sand- 
wiches there! 

“Curses,” he cried again. “I am betrayed. I have eaten the pois- 
oned sandwiches! That fool sold you the wrong ones!” 

“Prunella!” cried Harold, “We are saved!” 

Prunella rushed to the next room and returned with a little poodle 
in her arms. She sat down in a chair and started feeding it the sand- 
wiches. one by one. 


“Father said he would cut me off without a shilling, you know, Har- 
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old, if I let Tootsie die, because so many of my poodles have died. But 
it was hard, since Tootsie would eat only sardine sandwiches, and there 
was a shortage of sardines. But after she has recovered from this illness 
we shall be reconciled to my father.” She set Tootsie gently on the floor 
and looked at Harold. “And we are saved, Harold, by the very wretch 
who would have destroyed us.” 

Harold folded her in his arms. 

“Tell me,” gasped Rudolph, how you managed to run without gas- 
oline? My men drained your tank.” 

“We filled it with rain water,” said Harold. 

Curtain. 

IMA GONER 22. 


Office Personalities 


x XX 


The Blotter—Retentive; absorbs a great deal. 

The Desk—Receptive, symathetic; likes to be leaned on. 

The Ink-well—Extremely versatile; can write a wrong or wrong 
a write. 

The Scissors—Sarcastic and malicious; very cutting and ever 
willing to separate. 

The Paste-pot—Persistent, persevering; possesses the faculty of 
sticking to things. 

The Pen—Enterprising, ambitious; ever waits for an opportunity 
to make its mark. 

The Waste Basket—Intemperate, aggressive; frequently gets full, 
and is fond of scraps. 

The Writing Table—Diminutive, quiet; can easily be covered, 
and always remains stationary. 

The Calendar—Contemporaneous, but lazy; always up to date, 
but frequently takes a month off. 

The Revolving Chair—Retrogressive, but philanthropic; goes 
backward, but is always ready to do a good turn. 
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AN EXPLANATION 


It will doubtless seem odd to 
some of our subscribers that this 
issue of the Lantern (January) 
should be sold so late as the first 
week in February. In explaha- 
tion of this situation: The bi- 
annual exams. had much to do 
with the tardy publication, 
inasmuch as the preparation for 
these much-to-be-feared and 
heartily-to-be-hated ordeals de- 
voured a major portion of the 
staff’s time. The demands of the 
Lantern are considered respect- 
fully and dutifully by the entire 
group of its creators, but neces- 
sarily the demands of an educa- 
tion must be paramount in the 
case of a confliction. 

This unavoidable condition of 
affairs, it will be easily seen, 
will involve more difficulties, for 
February being a short month, 
and having a week of its limited 


extent deducted, the period al- 
lowed for the issuing of the 
February number will be pain- 


fully abbreviated. 
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A Close Call. 
I slipped, I fell, I sat down hard, 
I landed on my rear, 


I cursed, I swore, I damned my luck, 
My heart was filled with fear. 


I felt, I looked, I felt again. 
I ceased to cuss and chafe. 
I smiled, I grinned, I cried aloud 
“Thank God, the hair tonic’s safe. 


O 


Unrequited Passion. 
I saw her on the hill one day, 
Beneath a shade-tree sitting ; 
I tried to catch her ruby eye; 
She only kept on knitting. 


We met. I loved. On bended knee 
I set my marriage trap; 

With blazing eye, she said to me 
“Get off my yarn, you yap.” 
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Press me closer, closer still 
With what fervor you can master 
All my nerves responsive thrill 


Press me closer mustard plaster. 


10 
Mary had a little skirt 
The latest style, no doubt, 
But every time she got in side 
She was more than half way out. 


0 
There was a young sculptor named Phidias 
Whose wife was so fearfully hideous 
That he sculped Aphrodite 
Without any nightie 
And shocked the ultra-fastidous. 
ee 
“My supper’s cold.” 
He swore with vim. 
And then she made it 
Hot for him. 
ea 
“Will you let me,” said the student 
As he quickly doffed his cap— 
But the maiden with a right hook 
Landed him an awful slap, 
And the student's face was crimson 
As he stood before the lass, 
But he finished out his sentence 
“Will you kindly let me pass?” 


O 
There are meters of accents 
And meters of tone; 
But the best of all meters 
Is to meet her alone. 


tee 
She stood before her mirror 
With her eyes closed very tight, 
And tried to see just how she looked 
When fast asleep at night. 
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We stood in the hall at midnight, 
Her lips to mine I pressed. 

Her father came upon the scene— 
Fast sped the parting guest. 


0 


‘Twas on a summer hayride, 

As we strolled about the land, 
That I softly called her sweetheart, 
And held her little—raincoat. 


As I held her little raincoat, 

We were going quite a pace, 

I nestled close beside her 

And moved closer to her—umbrella. 


Closer to her umbrella, 

As she murmured little sighs, 
The mellow moonlight bathed us 
And I peeped into her—basket. 


As I peeped into her basket, 
The merry little miss, 
Laughed in chaste confusion 
As I boldly stole a—sandwich. 


a œ 

They say the country girl is shy 
And full of dignity, 

But, really it’s the city girl 
That seems so shy to me. 


She flaunts a skirt cut rather high, 
And quite a length of hose; 

Td say the city girl was shy 
When you refer to clothes. 


0 


Virginia had a little quart 
Of cider, hard as steel 
And everywhere she went, t’was sport 
To watch Virgina reel. 
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Dec.7 Pete Brown gives a noticeable impetus to Darwin’s theory 
when he shins up tree after ‘“Porky’s” shoes. 
8 Secret meeting of Seniors causes a great deal of commotion. 
Where's your “Black Horse” boys? 
E. Brandi elects himself political boss of the Free Ward. 


When ice-cream grows on cherry trees 
And the Sahara sands grow fuddy 
When cats and dogs wear B. V. D.'s 
That's when Pd like to study. 


9 All-School Party. 
Note: Virginia Phelps, eminent freshman, has cut another 
tooth. 

12 Mr. McCallum: When he opened the door you could hear it 
shut. 


M. McKnight: When L get to heaven I’m going to ask Shak- 
espeare if he wrote all those plays. 
C. Sonnenberg: Maybe he won't be there. 
Maribell: You ask him, then. 

13 Miss McKinney: Who was the famous man who imperson- 
ated women? 
R. Heydrick: Al Jolson. 

14 Hail our new Senior President! 
Helen Reider loves a uniform, we see. Never mind, Helen, 
maybe he'll be a p'liceman some day. 
Rolly Sargent in English class: The four periods into which 
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all history is divided are: Ancient, English, French and Ameri- 
can. (Many cheers for Rolly.) 

Miss Burnham (coming to school on the jitney): At which 
end shall I get off? 

Driver: Either end, they both stop. 

Again we view with downcast eyes those long, white cards. 
“Oh, death where is thy sting?” 

Had elections to-day and Sophmore girls woke up and found 
themselves sleeping. 


Too much fun, 
Too much sport, 

Nothing done, 
Bum report!! 


Lyceum Party. Good solo dances were given by two members 

of our faculty. 

The mirror, temporarily in Miss Barnard’s room gives the 

Soph boys an opportunity to display the vanity of their sex. 

Great excitement down town, G. Bentley saw Santa Claus and 

handed her list in on an adding machine roll. 

Alumni much in evidence in chapel today. 

What was it Bracky said about “getting ahead?” Oh, yes, we 

all need heads. 

Temperature affects the male assembly in front of school 

today.. 

Mr. McCallum: Now, Mr. Carlisle, can you tell me what’s in 

the salt brine. 

John (just awakening): Salt. 

Freshman Frolic is made successful with the aid of some upper 

classmen. (Note: Not the orchestra.) 

Somehow or other the president wasn’t captured this year. 

What happened, Rankin? 

Father: Young man, I received a note from your teacher this 

morning. 

Freshie: That’s all right, I won’t tell mother. 

We're here because we're here, 

We hear ourselves today as others hear us. Hurry up, central. 

R. Chambers collects his long due debt over the bannister to- 

day. Opportunity knocks but once, Rankin. 

On the front porch, Jack Veague: You look cold. Shall I 
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10 


13 


17 


take my coat off and put it around you? 
G. Sonnenberg: Oh, no, don’t take it off. 
We see our old friend Lawrence Killen is back. Maybe we’ll 
see Hartom in a few days, too. 
T. Billington’s duel with an ink bottle ended disasterously— 
the ink had it all over him. 
Mr. McCallum: Stewart, describe water. 
Hunk: Water is a white fluid which turns black when you 
put your hands in it. 
Hi-Y Party. Some of the attendants must have thought it was 
Saturday night. 
I want to be a Senior 
And with the Seniors stand, 
A fountain pen behind my ear 
A note book in my hand. 
I wouldn’t be a President, 
I wouldn’t be a king, 
I wouldn’t be an Emperor 
For all that wealth could bring; 
I wouldn’t be an angel, 
For Angels have to sing, 
I want to be a Senior 
And never do a thing. 


y 
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bn V as 


“Fran” Callam one of our leading “debutantes” has left town. 


Helen Cornwell is playing around town. 

“Bill” Norris has an office in “Kerns” 

“Spike” Madden is the literary editor for the News Courier sport- 
ing page. 

“Jerry” Marks manages to pound the typewriter along with the 
piano. 

Sanford Carlisle, a well known “Spanish” athelete, has become an 
alumnus and is now attending Rosenbaum. 

Eddie Weadock expects to return to Ann Arbor for the second 
semester. 

“Bud” Harris is in Flint. 

“Jim” Harris puts in his time at Cowles and Mutscheller. 

“Stewie” Howson is in Chicago. 

Jack Wood is “holding down” a jop in Piggly Wiggly. 

Alberta Roller is in Terra Haute, Indianna, going to Normal instead 
of Chicago as we heretofore have expected. 

“Ed” Koepke has given up his “stage career” and is working for 
his dad! 

Freddie Haut expects to be president soon————he is working at 
the Capitol in Lansing. 


Henrietta Seitner is with us again she is teaching English His- 


tory for a while. 

Helen O'Hare is at the News Courier. 

“Chet” Mahar is still “knocking “em cold” about town (and Bay 
City also.) 

Walter Hente is at Marwinskies’ Drug Store. 

Having completed Smith College—Francis Weadock is now 
attending Bliss Alger. 
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“Blue and Gold,” Cadillac: We miss an editorial column. 

“The D. H. S. Porpoise.” Daytona, Flo.: A clever little four page 
paper. 

“The Criterion,” Bridgeport. Conn.: Well made. Your exchange 
column is good. 

“The Olivet College Echo,” Olivet, Mich.: A well arranged week- 
ly paper. 


“Star of The North,” Virginia, Minn.: A fine magazine, well com- 
piled. 

“The Picayune Batavis,’ New York: Splendid stories and a fine 
joke department. 

“The X—Ray,” Anderson, Ind: Your front page is impressive, 


your exchange column shows much thought. 

“The Manual Arts Weekly,” Los Angeles, Cal.: To quote the 
“Northeaster”: Your paper is absolutely the best weekly we have ever 
seen. It is a real newspaper and has fine cartoons. The printing and- 
photographs are excellent to have been done by student printing classes. * 

“The Western Normal Herald,” “Kazoo,” Mich.: The peppiest, 
school-spirited-est, school publication we are receiving from any Mich- 
igan institution. 

“Blue and Gold,” Divernon, Ill.: Apparently a new venture, as 
well as a new exchange. Your front page is hardly as catching to the 
eye as it might be. Also, we are the Saginaw High School,—as a cor- 
rection to the address on your publication. 

The Editor wishes to announce the receipt of “The Scholastic Edi- 
tor,” issued by the “Central Interscholastic Press Association,” Madison, 
Wisconsin with a membership of 500 editors from all the states in the 
Union. Owing to the precarious condition of the paper's finances, the 
paper is not as well edited as it will be in the future. 

“The Arrowhead,” Flint, Mich.: We agree with you that your 
issue is “somewhat abbreviated”. It is too much so. More short snappy 
articles on your front sheet would make it much more attractive. Your 
paper reads too much like a Congressional Committee Report. 
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OUR GIRL’S TEAM 


Here’s a prophecy. The Saginaw high girls are going to win the 
State Title in Basketball this year. This is not based upon the contem- 
plation of a ring of stars or the present position of the sun, but upon the 
concrete evidence that the girls have presented so far this year. Yes 
sir. In these modern days did you ever see the girls let the boys get a- 
head of them? Well, the fellows copped the Football Championship 
so it has occured to the girls that it is high time that they are haul- 
ing in a silver cup to grace the mantel in the principal’s office. 

To open up the season, our girls played the Buick girls of Flint, in 
a practice game in our gym, and won. The score was 53 to 20. 

Saginaw played a flawless game with Ithaca next and earned the 
67to 7 victory; and the following week trimmed Lapper to the tune of 
33 to 23. 

And here is some more evidence: On January 18, our lassies met 
the strong Arthur Hill girls’ team at Pioneer Hall, and brought home the 
bacon in the form of a 31 to 19 win. 

Owosso helped Saginaw girls to set a valley record for scores by 
submitting to a 55 to 2 defeat on Friday, January 20. 

And here is the choice morsel of it all: Our girls played the much- 
touted, confident girl's team from Muskegon, and swamped them under 
a 25 to 11 score. The entire girls Muskegon crowd averaged approxi- 
mately six feet in height, according to an observer, who plies his trade 
as a surveyer. 

Finally, Saginaw has made 261 points to her opponents’ 82. 

And here’s another prophecy, which can easily be deducted from 
the first, Saginaw is going to trim that East Lansing bunch this Friday. 

The lineup this year is the same as last, with: Lucille Dailey as 
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forward; Dorothy Ogborn as forward; Evelyn Ogborn as side-center ; 
Marion Boegert as jumping center; Evelyn Norris as guard; and Ann 
Robertson (Captain) as guard. i 


Saginaw Basketeers Win First Game—Score 23—9 

A 23 to 9 victory was the result of Saginaw high’s first basketball 
game, played with Ovid on the high school gym floor December 16. 
Ovid started out in the first half as though they thought they could win 
the game, but the last half showed them up. 

Coach Cansfield played two full teams against the invaders, putting 
in a team composed of Willis and Rummell as forwards, Fredericks cen- 
ter and Gordon and Jerome guards, after the first ten minutes. 

At the start of the second half Coach Cansfield sent his first squad 
back into the fray. Three foul points by John DeBolt put us ahead 11 
lead, 9to 8. Three foul points by Johnny DeBolt put us ahead again, 11 
to 9, and an avalanche of baskets in the last few minutes gave us a lead 
of 14 points at the end. 

Our men showed frequent flashes of team play, but on the whole 
the team work was rather poor. Pete Brown’s individual starring was 
responsible for Saginaw’s lead at the end of the first half, for he made 
6 out of the 8 points the half produced. During the last half 
our team work improved greatly and the Ovid defense wilted, so that we 
were able to come through with five baskets and five foul scores, netting 
us 15 points for the half. l 

Our men were up against a couple of huskies in two of Ovid’s play- 
ers, Comstock and Bayliss. These two men were the whole team, carry- 
ing the brunt of both the offense and defense. 

Brown, DeBolt and Smith were the stars for Saginaw. Partlo and 
Stewart were steady, while Rummell and Fredericks were the only ones 
on the second complete team, that was sent in, to show any class at all. 

Saginaw’s basket work was slightly off form, but that is to be ex- 
pected in the first game of the season, and that played before the official 


opening. The score :--- 
Saginaw Ovid 
B FP TPt B FP TPt 
Brown, f ........... 4 0 1 0 8 Comstock, f ......... 103 2 2 
Debolt, £ sos cT oe 15 007 T Sea soon aca 1 0 0 0 2 
Rummell, f .......... 1 0 0 0 2 Ballis, Gy imes R Soe e 1 3 4 0 5 
Smith, c ............ 1 0 2°0 2 Martin, “O arica 0 0 0 0 0 
Fredericks, ¢ ...-.--- 20 0 0 4 Austin, E rar 0 0 4 0 0 
Stewart, g ..........+ 0 0 0 0 0 Stanton, 2 ega RE T N 0 0 1 0 0 
Partlo, E .........-..+ 0 0 1 0 0 Sheldon, Y .......... 0 0 1 0 0 
Gordon, E ........... o oA S A a n a l a a 
Jerome, g ..........- 0 0 1 0 0 Totals: ha zo L. 0.69: 9 3 313 2 9 
Willis, £ aah Gee soak acot 0 0 0 0 0 
Totals. ssw. wince es 9 5 6 O 28 
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Saginaw’s Team-Work Too Good Against Mt. Pleasant 

The plan of teamwork, as used in the short passing game, triumph- 
ed over long shooting and individual starring in game with Mt. Pleas- 
ant which Saginaw high won by a score of 30to 26 in the second game of 
Saginaw’s season. 

The score should not have been as close as it was, but Mt. Pleasant 
was unusually lucky in making long shots, while Saginaw was so insis- 
tent on playing a good game of teamwork that several passes were made 
right under the basket and in easy scoring distance, and in this way a 
number of good scoring chances were passed up. 

Mt. Pleasant seldom tried to pass the foul line, and didn’t even make 
a basket from that close. But in Showalter, their center, they had a 
player who seemed able to put the ball through the hoop from any dis- 
tance and from any angle. 

One reason for the continued attempts at long shots was that short- 
er tries were out of the question, due to Saginaw’s defense. 

Our team showed considerable improvement in teamwork over their 
form of the week before when they played Ovid. Saginaw would have 
been unable to beat Mt. Pleasant a week ago without Pete Brown, but 
so greatly had their teamwork improved in that time, that they were able 
to score an easy victory, even without Pete, who was ineligible. 

In the last half Stewart scored five baskets, all of them 
made after he had helped carry the ball down the floor to within 
scoring distance. His passing and floorwork stood out as the bright 
lights in the team’s play. 

Mt. Pleasant tied the score twice, once in the first half 
at 12 to 12, and again in the last at 22 to 22. The first 
half ended 14 to 18 for Saginaw, and at the start of the second, Coach 
Cansfield’s boys sprang into a seven point lead. The team covered 
Showalter so well that he was given small chance to try his long shots, 
and it came through with three baskets and two foul points in the last 
five minutes of play. 


The score :— 
Saginaw Mt. Pleasant 
B FP TPt B F P TPt 
Debolt;, f w an gR e a iT ł 0- 9 Kelly TT 3 0 3 0 6 
Rummell, f ......... 10 11.2 Sisco; A 1 0 2 1 2 
Fredericks, € ........ 3s 0 216 Showalter, ¢ ......... 5 6 3120 T6 
Partlo; E L A EE 0 1 0 1 1 Lemond, Y .......... 0 0 0 0 0 
Stewart, g .......... 6 0 2 0 12 Maybee, g ........... 1 0 2-0 52 
— — — —— Hutsch, £ «peores 02 1 LA 1 
TOLAS: rave 0.6 A RE 9 11 8 6 330 ee 
Fouls missed—Showalter 6, Debolt 3, LS ro PO) PASAR 
Partlo 4. Referee—Harold Huebner, Y. M.C. 


A. Time of halves-—20 minutes. 
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Western Pulls “Rough Stuff” to Beat Saginaw, 18-14 , 

Due to the ability of Bay City Western’s star forward to find the 
basket and to the poor eyesight of Pete Brown, Saginaw’s point maker, 
the team lost at Bay City January 6, by a score of 18 to 14. Although 
Pete had hard luck in making field baskets, he showed up well at 
making free throws. Easter, forward of the Cowboys, was the whole 
show for Bay City, making three baskets and eight free throws for 
14 of his team’s 18 points. 

The entire game was unusually rough, and Bay City Western had 
a slight advantage in this respect. Easter, in fact, was put out for 
personal fouls in the last half. 

Western seemed a little better than our boys in passing, and play- 
ed a good, peppy game throughout, while it seemed that Saginaw 
was rather lacking in fight. Stewart and DeBolt played the stellar 
games for Saginaw. Line up and summary: 


Saginaw (14) (18) B.C. W. 
BEOWM osos Goes owes Rae ake RE byes wa itera guna 4.4 Easter 
DeBOl. novias a ER ME basarse H. Smith 
De Smith serra nenat ga isis ones G agn pies REO KR R.R ERE SE ER TON Howard 
Partio e shi esG is heeeve wees eei RG eN K TRR RR ene (C) Bement 
Stewart aii AS LG < 2.9. RT a re Mattison 


First half—Bay City Western 10, Saginaw 6. Final—Bay City 
Western 18, Saginaw 14. Baskets—Easter 3, Howard 1, Mattison 1. 
Stewart 2, DeBolt 1. Free throws—Easter 8 in 10, Brown 6 in 9, 
DeBolt 2 in 7. Substitutions—Cansfield for Easter, Elliott for Cans- 
field, Rummell for Brown, Brown for P. Smith. Referee—Higbee, 
M. A.C. if 


0 


THE LANSING GAME 
(as seen by a fellow from S. H. S.) 

Playing an admirable passing game before a crowd that was more 
than five times as large as Saginaw ever boasted of, the Saginaw five 
went down to defeat at the hands of Lansing’s Big Red team by the 
close score of 21 to 17. Saginaw was robbed of a victory by a spurt 
of the Reds in the last five minutes, for previous to that the score was 
17 to 13 in favor of Saginaw. Then Johnson and Roh each broke 
through with baskets from behind the center of the floor, and cinched 
the game. 

Lansing jumped right into the lead at the beginning, running up 
nine points before Saginaw got started. After the first five minutes of 
play, Saginaw began fighting and it certainly was a fight! Baskets by 
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Brown, DeBolt, and Stewart started it and Partlo caged a basket from 
the middle of the floor. Brown dropped through a couple of fouls and 
the half ended 13 to 8 in favor of Lansing. 

Saginaw started off right at the beginning of the second half 
end baskets by DeBolt, Stewart and Fredericks in rapid succession 
showed up the Reds. Lansing was held scoreless until the last five 
minutes and then she tossed four baskets from the center of the floor 
to rob Saginaw of the victory. A foul by Brown gave us another point 
and then Pete shot a basket which ended the scoring. 

Johnson was the whole thing for Lansing, this big boy knowing 
every trick of the game. used them to good advantage and in such 
a manner that the referee couldn’t spot him. 

As for Saginaw, they played an excellent passing game but fell 
down on their basket shooting. Indeed the referee proclaimed Sagi- 
naw’s passing game, “the finest bit of teamwork I have ever seen.” 

O: 
A. H. H. S. DEFEATS S. H.S. 
Game Played at Pioneer Hall—Sore 17-14 

Holding Arthur Hill to only one field basket and leading them by 
a 12 to 6 score at the end of the first half, Saginaw high lost one of the 
hardest fought games of the season, on January 18. Throughout the 
first half our men played a wonderful game and looked as though they 
could whip two or three teams like the west siders. 

Using a short passing game, the Black and Gold men had the ball 
within easy shooting distance time and again with no trouble at all. 
The game was peculiar in that each team dominated for one half, Sagi- 
naw in the first and Arthur Hill in the last. 

The true difference between the teams was shown in 
the first half, when Arthur Hill did not have a chance 
to do anything but watch our men score, being held helpless 
by our defense, while the offense continued to score. 

The finish of the game was more exciting than any other part, 
a little opposition showing up for the first time. A basket a piece by 
two of the West Siders and two foul points made while Saginaw was 
adding one foul point, left us in the lead, 13 to 12 with five minutes 
to go. The ball was taken from one end of the floor to the other in 
rapid work until one of Arthur Hill’s men managed to slip away 
unseen by our team and dropped an easy basket. This gave them a 


lead which our men failed to recover. 
Paul Hackett, known on the other side of the river os 
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“old dependable,” failed to display anything which would warrant that 
title, for he made but one basket and that was more luck than science. 
“Hunk” Stewart came across with two baskets for us. 


Arthur Hill 


Saginaw 
Hackett, rf .......... 1 7 3 0 9 Brown. PE isa cee 0 4 0 0,4 
Curott; If 866A cos 2 0 1 0 4 DeBolt IË cag na r 10 2 1 2 
Scheib E iria 0 0 2 0 0 Rummell lf .......... 0 0 2 1 0 
C. Fredericks ........ 0 0 0 0 0 J; Fredericks € ....... 1 0 4 0 2 
BTISkG,, Ton on wae eeu iene 1 0 2 0 2 Debolt © ess www ca r 0 2 0 0 2 
Grube TE arar ass 1. : 8 1 2 Partlo TE «car neers es 0 0 2 1 0 
— — = — — Stewart lg ..........2 0 2 0 4 
Totals: + «si sv sae e 5 7 ite 1-17 -a — — — — 
Fouls missed—Hackett 8, Brown 6, OE: rar a E yas 
C. 


Debolt 1. Time of halves—20 minutes. Referee—Archbold, M. A. 
PP OA 


SAGINAW TRIMS OWOSSO, 23-18 

The Saginaw high team ended a streak of hard luck on Jan. 20, 
when they defeated Owosso by a 23 to 18 score. The final score does not 
show the entire difference in basketball ability of the two teams,altho 
the Shiawassee lads had a few minutes of brilliant play to their credit in 
the last half and then they slightly cut Saginaw’s lead. The score at the 
half was 18 to 2, favor Saginaw. 

Our men played and excellant game of ball throughout the game, 
particularly during the first half, and it looked as though it was going to 
be a walkaway. Owosso, however, came back rather stronger than ex- 
pected in the last half, and, seeing that they were unable to get through 
the strong defense of our lads, they tried long shots and made good on 
a couple of them. This style of play led the Saginaw guards out a little 
too far, and the result was that Owosso managed to get behind them for 
a few close shots. 

Our passing game was fine, the boys getting the ball within strik- 
ing distance with no trouble whatsoever. This is shown by the fact that 
we got all our baskets from close range, not having to try any long shots. 
Our defensive game was also fine stuff, for the Owosso team was unable 
to get within decent shooting range more than once or twice during the 
entire game. 


The score: 

Saginaw Owosso 
B FP TPt B FP TPt 

Brown; TÍ secse ens sae 2-3 2 2 Y Rices JÉ ies cteravaten cain wane 1 0 1 0 2 
Debolt,. 1 ix ss. 3 0 2 0 6 Hildebrandt, rf ...... 2 0 3 2 4 
Fredericks, c ........ 2 0 1 0 4 Js Lewis; @ sagar s 3 2 3 1 8 
Stewart, rg .......... 3 0 3 0 6 Ham, JE ciar 0 0 2 1 0 
Partlo;. lg case 6 se 0 0 0 0 0 R. Lewis, rg ......... 2 0 2 0 4 
Totals 0 3 8 2 28 Totals: ws c9 asy 9 00. 8 211 4 18 
Stewart 2, Hain 3, R. Lewis 1, J. Lewis Fouls missed—Brown 7, Debolt 4 


4. Referee—Huebner, Y. M.C. A. , 
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SAGINAW LOSES TO B. C. EASTERN. 

Saginaw’s hopes of being near the top in the Valley League were 
given jolt in one of the most dull and uninteresting basket- 
ball games of the season January 25 when Bay City Eastern managed to 
gain a two point lead on our men. 

The entire game was poor. Saginaw showed the only brilliant work 
of the game, which led to a basket by Brown in the latter part of the 
game. In the last few minutes also, Saginaw’s game improved wonder- 
fully and it looked as though we might have a chance to either tie or 
lead. Atthis time, the Bay City boys began to worry, and instead of de- 
pending on their ability to play ball, which they realized was inferor 
to that of our team, they deliberatly “stalled” by keeping the ball at 
their end of the floor and passing it back and forth. 


The score: 

i Saginaw 
cn cd B FP TPt B FP TPt 
Angstman, lf ........ 1 0 2 ft 2 Brown, T i1 1 1 1 8 
Sch bae BE ciata 83 101 7 Debolt, lf . 1 3 2 0 5 
Widmer, c .......... 11238 Rummell, lf ......... 0 0 0 0 0 
Boehringer, rg ....... 0 0 2 0 0 Fredericks, © ......... 0 0 2 1 0 
Gansser, lg .......... 001 0 0 Debolt, € ..oooommmeons. 000 0 0 

A aS, ey eee Partlo, lg ...........0 0 0 0 0 
Totals : ont 5 2 7 412 Stewart, rg ......... 0 2 0 0 2 
Fouls missed—Schweinsberg 4, Wid- Totala + a E K R 2 6 5 210 


1, B 2, Debolt 3, St t 3. 
Ke Bai Ges Stewar Referee—Huebner. 


0 


THE JACKSON GAME 
(As Seen By A Fellow From S. H. S. 

After running away with Jackson the first half to the tune of 10 — 
4, Saginaw weakened during the second half under the football tactics 
employed by the Jackson team and lost 23—14. Apparently there was 
something wrong in the schedule. for our team went down to play a bas- 
ketball game, (ostensibly,) but they met with a bunch of huskies who 
had acquired a smattering of basketball, a thorough knowledge of foot- 
ball, and were past masters in the art of wrestling, as the term is accept- 
ed in Japan. The second half had barely begun before Red Rummell, 
our star forward, was K. O.-ed when he got in the path of an onrushing 
Jackson backfield gent. A few minutes later, an opposing linesman, 
with a pretty piece of blocking crowded Stewart into the bleachers, and 
the latter gave up his place, of necessity, to Bothwell, who by one of 
those pieces of fortune, which mysteriously attend a man who is uncom- 
fortably situated, emerged from the fray alive. The referee was appar- 
ently one of those gay fellows who indulge in daily (or rather nightly) 
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combats with his other half, and the only cases in which he deemed it 
necessary to call a foul was when the game began to give rise to remini- 
scences of home, or to resemble custard pie scenes in ancient comedies. 
The Jackson paper commenting on this game said: “The Jackson play- 
ers went in the game with the intention of roughing up the Saginawians” 
We congratulate that publication upon their display of nonpartisanship. 

However, Saginaw was playing anything but a crack game. De- 
bolt caged only 4 out of 13 tries at foul shots, and Brown’s basket-shoot- 
ing was decidedly off color. The first is accounted for by the nervous 
tension excited by a team trying to play Basketball against a bunch that 
had avowed beforehand to “rough things up.” The second is accounted 
for by the fact that whenever Brown was in position to make a basket, 
he was obliged to indulge in a bit of mental calculation, as to whether 
or not the eminent probability of a knock into the bleachers was out- 
weighed by the possiblity of making a basket. 


JANUARY, 
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Give Him Time. 


The kind old gentleman met 
his friend, little Willie, one very 
hot day. 

“Hello, Willie.” he exclaimed. 
“And how is your dear old grand- 
pa standing the heat?” 

“Ain't heard yet,” said William 
“He's only been dead a week.” 


Behold me in the flower of 
manhood. 


Yes, you blooming idiot. 


q E 
Jack: Do you object to kiss- 
ing on sanitary grounds? 
Jacquette: Oh, no. 
Jack: Then let's take a ll 


stroll through the infirmary. 


Harry—My, you did get fat this 
summer. 

Harriet—I weigh exactly 125 
stripped. 

Harry—You can't tell exactly, 
those drug store scales are liable 
to be wrong. 
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One Can Never Tell. 


Lily—what is that I smell on 
your breath? 

Cuppe—lIt isn't on my breath; 
it's my hair. 

Easy Freshie—“I need $5 for 
my Lab. fee and I have only four.” 

Senior—“That's easy. Pawn 
the $4 for $3 and sell the pawn 
ticket for $2.” 


“Pll marry you on one con- 
dition.” 

“That's all right; I got four last 
semester.” 


Chaperon—“Young man the 
lights of this house go out at ten 
o'clock.” 

Lounge Hound—‘“That suits 
me; don’t delay on my account.” 


This Is Deep**Say It Fast 


“Nice limbusine!’’ remarked 
the observant youth as the girl 
climbed into the waiting machine. 
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“Why are you so interested in 
the navy?” 

“Why, I’m a regular “C” man.” 

I gave her a box of rouge for 
Christmas. 

Gee, that was a pretty flossy 
present, wasn’t it? 

Yes, but I got it all back when 
she thanked me for it. 

xe 

Chem. Prof: And the price of 
nitrates is now very high. 

The Goof: What do we care? 
We never telegraph. 

Have you ever seen the prof. 
who continually shakes a piece of 
chalk in his hand with that dis- 
tinctly “seven, come eleven” 
motion ? 

a 

“Tm very despondent over my 
literary outlook.” 

“Why so?” 

“I sent my best poem to the 
editor of the “Lantern,” entitled 
‘Why Do I Live?’ and he wrote 
back, ‘Because you didn’t bring 
this in person” 

E 

Breathes there the man with soul 
so dead, 

who never to himself hath said— 

—Some shape. 

—PIl never play another game 
of pool or shoot crap again as 
long as I live. 

—From now on Pm going to 
study hard. 

—I made a damn fool of myself 
tonight. 

—I wish I had a million dollars, 
or some scotch, or port, Oh 
held! * !” 

If there is, let him step forward 

and receive the elastic crowbar. 
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Izzy: Where did you get the 
new blind, Ikey? i 

Ikey: Ah, my customers gave 
it to me, my friend. 

Izzy: But mine never gave me 
anything. How do you do it? 

Ikey: Well, you see, I put A 
collection box in the front of the 
store with a sign “For the Blind.” 


She: Why do you always look 
down when there is a young lady 
ahead of us? 

He: My high school educa- 
tion has caused me to observe all 
places of interest. 


Pike: What is that rasping 
noise in the office? 

Peak: Oh, I guess somebody’s 
filing a complaint. 


ical 


Waitress: Tas your order 
been taken? 

Stude: No; not yet. 

W.: Then, what do you 
want? 

S; 


Pm afraid if I told you 
you’d slap my face. . 


So you have mét my son at 
school, eh? 

Yes, we sleep in the same his- 
tory class. 

Tick: My brave man, you 
saved my life. Here’s a dollar 
for you. 

Tock: Wait a minute, mister, 
here’s ninety cents change. 


O HM I 
Electrician’s wife (to incoming 
spouse): Watts the meter? 
Wire you insulate? 
Elec: Sh! Couple’a vamperes, 
m'dear. 


EE 
“T beg your pardon,” said the 
convict, as the governor passed 
his cell. 


Good shoes are an 
ECONOMY 


ANDERSON'S 


ON 
JEFFERSON KROLL'S SHOES SET 
THE FASHION 
Frank Kroll 


121 N. Franklin 


Frank Marxer 
Your Grocer 


Visit the 
BANCROFT DRUG STORE 
N. Jefferson 
Bell VALLEY SODA F OUNTAIN 


2095 1264 
Hot or Cold - Either Way 
HIGH SCHOOL Any Time - Night or Day 
DANCING CLASSES 


Auditorium Banquet Hall 
SATURDAY 4to6 35c Best Soda Fountain 


Catherine Goodrich In the City 


“Advertise—Patronize” is The Lantern's Slogan 


FRUEH’S 


House of Flowers 


514 Genesee 


Say It With Flowers 


Phones 248 117 N. Franklin 


G. W. STEWART, M. D. 
233 S. Jefferson Ave. 
SAGINAW 
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$9 hi 
No ff 
i a E 
lá > ‘i 
a 


113 S. JEFFERSON AVE. 
DAVID SEAMAN PRES. 


Ernest V. Stark John Defore 


Stark Defore Co. 


Furniture of all Kinds 


By Purchasing of Us We Guaranttee To 
Save You Money 
Liberal Credit If Desired 
Valley 620 Bell 2288-M 
120-122 North Jefferson Ave. 


Saginaw, Michigan 


C .C. Macomber 


502 Bearinger Bldg. 


Saginaw, Michigan 
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New Spring Suits 


Arriving Daily at 


HEAVENRICH’S 


Genesee at Franklin 


I gave her a box of rouge for 
Christmas. 
Gee, that was a pretty flossy 
present, wasn’t it? 
Yes, but I got it all back when 
she thanked me for it. 
R a 
Chem. Prof—And the price of 
nitrates is now very high. 
The Goof—What do we care? 
We never telegraph. 
a E 
Have you ever seen the prof. 
who continually shakes a piece 
of chalk in his hand with that dis- 
tinctly “seven, come eleven” mo- 
tion? 


She—Why do you always look 
down when there is a young lady 
ahead of us? 

He—My high school education 
has caused me to observe all 
places of interest. 


Pike—What is that rasping 
noise in the office? 

Peak—Oh, I guess somebody's 
filing a complaint. 

“Pm very despondent over my 
literary outlook.” 

“Why so?” 

“T sent my best poem to the edi- 
tor of the “Lantern”, entitled, 
“Why Do I Live?’ and he wrote 
back, ‘Because You Didn’t Bring 
This in Person. ” 


No 


Izzy—Where did you get the 
new window blind, Ikey? 

Ikey—Ah, my customers gave 
it to me, my friend. 

Izzy—But mine never gave me 
anything. How do you do it? 

Ikey—Well, you see, I put a 
collection box in the front of the 
store with a sign “For the Blind.” 


= l di 3 ——_ 3 
exc MIER 
Dowagiac, Mich 


WATCHES 


KLOPF & ROBERTS. 


Sheet Metal and Steel Workers 


802 Hoyt Ave. 


DIAMONDS 


ww. T. LOONEY 


“Where Gems and Gold are Fairly Sold” 
JEWLER & OPTICIAN 
Repairing a Specialty 

414 Genesee Ave. 


Bell Phone 1958-W 


Fall and Winter 
Suits and Overcoats 
ARE HERE 


GET YOURS 
NOW 


A 


GOLD BOND GLOTHES SHOP 


414 Genesee Ave. 


Shop At SOBELS 


K—— nv 


SILK UNDERWEAR 
BLOUSES 
HOSIERY 


SOBEL BROS. 


Specialty Shop 
Federal Ave. & Franklin 


““Advertise—Patronize” 


Saginaw 


Photographs 


A photograph is a record of pass- 
ing time - - - There are events one 
ought to record. 


Do not neglect it 
Charles E. White 


Bell 812-J 
Valley 1417 M 
305 Genesee 


WM. A. SCHMECK 


Prescription Specialist 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL ORUGS 


420-422 W. Genesee Ave. 
NORTH SAGINAW, 


Saginaw 


MICH 


Brown E Ferguson | 


b PLUMBING & HEATING CONTRACTORS A 


515 W. Genesee 
BELL 3799 VALLEY 2846-L 


SAGINAW, MICH. 
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Compliments of 


Symons Brothers 


Wholesale Grocers 


If Your Battery Needs 
Looking At --- Let Us 
Look At It 


Of course we do more than look—we look 
it over and fix it if it needs fixing. If it 
can’t be fixed, we tell you. No matter what 
make of battery you have, it receives un- 
prejudiced, expert attention. Your interest 
is our interest. 

Call at our Exide Service Station and let 
us look at your battery. At the same time 
you can get acquainted with the Exide Bat- 
tery and learn that there’s an Exide design- 
ed and built for your car; that in 
construction, performance and durability 
there is no other battery like the Exide. 
From top to bottom, inside and out, the 
Exide Battery is the result of 32 years of 
battery-building experience. Be sure to call 
today. 


J. Gregory Electric Service 
115. S. Weadock 


Exide 


BATTERIES 


Bell 738 Valley 790-L 
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The United States Ghaphite 


Company 
Saginaw, Mich., U. S. A. 


Branch Offices: 

New York, Philadelphia Pitts- 
burgh, Chicago, St. Louis, 
Denver, San Francisco 

Minneapolis « 
LARGEST MINERS OF GRAPHITE IN THIS CONTINE T 


Geo. W. Weadock 
Vincent Weadock 
Jerome Weadock 
Arthur A. Weadock 


Weadock € Weadock 


Attorneys-at-Law 


301-303 Bearinger Bldg. 
Saginaw, Michigan 
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Ain't Nature Careless? 


I used to tune up my guitar 

And warble songs of praise 

About the female critter, 

In the good old by-gone days. 

I never ceased to wonder 

How Nature found the time 

To cut them out so beautiful 

And never jag a line. 

But I no longer twitter 

Of the beauty that I meet; 

I swear that Nature’s had home brew 
Each time I walk the street. 

She cuts them out so wobbly, 

She’s lost her eye for line; 

She hands them funny bulges 

And curves a wicked spine. 

There used to be some mystery 

About the form divine 

And I could do some guessing 

And have a gaudy time. 

I didn’t heed the sagely wheéze 

That things ain’t what they seem; 
That jackdaws strut in peacocks’ plumes 
And milk parades as cream. 

And so I went my gladsome way 
With songs of praise and busy eye, 
And told my friends they needn’t doubt 
The fact that figures never lie. 

But now the picture’s badly smeared; 
Dames look like sticks and custard pies. 
It may be Eve could do the stunt 

And not be hard upon the eyes; 

But Eve’s own daughters seem to be 
Too far removed to stand the gaff 

And when they try that natural stuff, 
They hand the passing gents a laff. 
The artless flapper when she flaps 
With powdered nose and rag doll grace 
Shows why she does it if you’ll lamp 
The blank expression on her face. 


But why her ma who ain’t so young 
And weighs a pound less than a hoss 
Should follow suit and go without 
And make herself a total loss! 
Here’s where my reason cracks and bends: 
Where are her mirrors and her friends? 
Pm naturally a cheerful cuss, 

My soul is full of hope. 

I fall for things the wised-up ones 
Put down as bunk and dope; 

I trust my friends with dollar biils 
And gobble down the doctors pills 
And never see the joke. 

And so I sez to me, sez I, 

Each time I see a jane trip by 

That looks as females should: 

I sez, “There's still a few that know 
And that’s a sign that goes to show 
That chances still are good.” 

There’ll come a time when the whole bunch 
Will get a jolt and have a hunch 
That Nature is a careless jade 

When she is left alone. 

The immigrant shape now the style 
Can only last a little while— 

A shape that ran to “Tummy” 

Never toppled any throne; 

In Cleopatra’s palmy days 

She wrapped a cloth around her stays 
And got a wicked shape 

That took Mark Anthony from home. 
The world is now as ever, 

And men are just the same; 

The lady who looks fat and old 

Can never any husband hold 

Against a pretty dame. 

And so I tune up my guitar 

And clear my throat for song; 

This shapeless stuff is all the bunk 
And cannot last for long. 


) [oDarrT (SORSETS 


Front Laced 


3109 Bell 22-L Valley 


McNally's Vulcanizing Co. 


TIRE AND TUBE REPAIRING 
McNally's Tire Filler is the Best on the Market. 
408 Federal Avenue SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


Compliments of 


C. H. SMITH Compliments of 
rr Quality Boot Shop 
709 HOYT ERHARD & STALKER 
Bell Phone 406 Valley 39 


“FANCY GROCERIES” 


I can save you money on your J. M. HUMES & SON 


Auto Wants S I G N S 
Bulger’s Auto Shop All Kinds Anywhere 


803 Genesee Ave. 617 1-2 Genesee Ave. 


PEG BULGER SAGINAW OVER BERGER’S GUNSTORE 
STOP AT THE WHY NOT TRY 


MECCA PALACE 
CANDY STAND 


Choice Box Candy 
Sweets a Specialty HOD( ES 
Vernor’s Ginger Ale 


ON YOUR 
Miss Leonida De Veaux AUTOMOBILE REPAIRS 


TEACHER OF 
Piano and Vocal 


Studio: 530 HAYDEN STREET 812 Janes Ave. Bell Phone 


“Advertise—Patronize” is The Lantern’s Slogan 


William and Nicholas Williams 


Proprietors of 


THE 


Amazon Sweets 


The Leading Confectionery Store 
in Saginaw 


Bell 1400 314 Genesee, Saginaw 


Compliments of 


Winkler-Lucas 
Ice and Coal Co. 


Both Phones 1203 S. Washington 


BEACH & DAVIS 


LATEST STYLES 


Young Men 


Dr. H. H. Madigan 
DENTIST 


307 Weichmann Bldg. 


Saginaw 


WHEN IN NEED 


ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS, 
DIE-STAMPED STATIONARY, 
MONOGRAMS, PROGRAMS, 
OR 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
REMEMBER 


SEEMANN & PETERS 


202 N FRANKLIN SAGINAW 


DRUGS DRUGS 


CULVER- 
DEISLER 
CO. 


424 Genesee Ave. 


SAGINAW MICHIGAN 


Ferguson & Wallace 
INSURANCE 
Phones 130 120 S. Washington 
SAGINAW 


AMERICAN BEAUTY SHOP 
11-13-15 Brewer Arcade 
Marcel, Permanent and Water Waving, 
Tinting, Shampooing, Manicuring, Facial 
Massage. 
Marinello Preparations 


O 


“ Advertise—Patronize” 


is The 


Lantern’s Slogan 


COWLES & MUTSCHELLER 


ARCHITECTS 
CHASE BLOCK SAGINAW 


Compliments Of The Season 


W.G. HEIL 


FRANCO AMERICAN SHOP 
MRS. WILL JOHNSON 
Toilet Articles, Household Requisites, 


Silk and Lisle Hose, Candy. Seventh at Lapeer 


No. 9 Brewer Arcade Bell 3737-J Both Phones 
Wm. C. Fink 
Saginaw Creamery Co. | Dry Goods, Notions and 
Rubbers 
209 N. Water St. Valley 1032-B 


801 Lapeer Saginaw 


MARSHALL 
JEWLER 
Always Bucy? SCHWARTZ BROS. 


Compliments of 


Cor. GENESEE & BAUM 


H- G. GUDSCHINSKY 
Furnaces, Eavestroughs, Steel Ceilings, 
and Sheet Metal Work. 
903 Lapeer Ave. 
Valley 185-L Bell 4050-] 


Bruno Martin Co. 
Sheet Metal and Roofing Contractors 


814-816 Janes Ave. 
Both Phones E 


4 BUCKLE Aa | 


Galoshes $4.00 


EXTRA EXTRA HIGH 


ADAMS SHOE STORE 


320 GENESEE 


Arthur H. Hess 


Plumbing and Heating 
Bell 4194 509 Lapeer Ave. 


“Adiertias—Patronias” ls The Lantern Slogan. is The Lantern's Slogan 


SAGINAW COAL C0. 


Bell Phone 712 Valley Phone 957 


Retail Soft Coal 


EXTRA QUALITY RAPID SERVICE 
-GASOLINE 


You have a perfect right to expect the pest when you 
buy it here. 


High Test Gasoline 68-70 Gravity 
For the Discriminating Motorist 


58-60 Gravity Straight Run Gasoline 
A very Satisfactory Product. 
Free Air & Water Visible Measure Guaranteed Correct 
Your Patronage is Solicited 


A MOTOR OIL TO MEET EVERY CONDITION 


JOHN H. NICKODEMUS €. SONS 


315 Holland Ave. Near Hoyt Park 


““Advertise—Patronize” is The Lantern's Slogan 


NOW ON DISPLAY 


We are now prepared to show you 


a complete line of 


Coats 
Suits 
Dresses 
Millinery 


Come in and see them. 


WIECHMANN'S 


508-10-12 Genesee Ave, 


The People's 
Savings Bank 


OF 
Saginaw, Mich. 


204 Genesee Avenue 


Capital and Surplus, $215,000.00 


We pay 4 per cent on Savings Accounts 
and Certificates of Deposit.’ Safety Deposit 
Boxes for Rent. Burglar Proof Vaults. 
We solicit your banking business, let it be 
large or small. 


ASK FOR 


M. Q B. 
ICE CREAM. 


SOLD AT 


“Advertise—Patronize” 


All Leading Fountains 


is The Lantern’s Slogan 


Member Federal : Reserve ‘System 


jax 


1 WM. LE ‘WIC 
7 E BOUTELI 


a eE President. 
Lui Vice President 
ore Vice President. 

ee Cashier 


= 2 -Assistant Donie.. 
SL EJ SCHMIDT Assistant Cashier. 
South Sid A. B. WILL E Assistant Cashier . 
ane PREE Se ‘G. C. GOTTSCHA t Assistant Cashier — 


kso 
Chas. Ai Khoon G 
b bn Fopp aad 
R 


